TbeTrtgedie of Hamlet 

Make Offa like a wart, nay and thou’lt mouth, 

He rant as wtll asthou. 

guee. This is meere madnefle. 

And this a while the fit will workeon him, 

Anon as patient as a female Doe 
When that her golden cuplcts are difdofed. 

His filence will fit drooping*. 

Ham.Wtvtc you fir. 

What is the reafon that you vfe me thus ? 

I lou’d you euer,but it is no matter. 

Let Hercules himfelfe do what he may 
The Cat will mew, a Dog will haue his day Exit Hmlet, 
Kmg. I pray thee good Horatio wait vpon him. and derate 
Strengthen your patience in our lafi nights (peecb. 

Week putthematter to the prefcntpufh.: 

Good (Scrtrard fet fome watch oucryour fonne. 

This graue (hall haue a liuing monument. 

An houre of quiet thereby (hall we fee 

Tell then in patience ourproceedingbe. Exeunt., 

Enter Hamlet andHoratio. 

Ha. So much for this fir, now (ha! you fee the other. 

You do remember all the circumftance. \ 

Hor. Remember it my Lord. 

Ham. Sir in my heart there was a kind of fighting 
That would not let me fleep, me thought I lay 
Worfe then the mutincs in the bilbo’s, ralhly. 

And praifd be raflmes for it : let vs know. 

Our indiferetion (bmetimes femes vs well 
When our deep plots do fal,and that fhould learne vs 
There’s a diuinity that fhapes our ends, 

Rough hewthem how we will. 

Hera. That is mod certaine.. 

Ham. Vp from my Cabin, 

My fea-gowne fcarft about me in the darke 
Gropt I to find out them, had my defire, 

Fingard their packet, and in fine withdrew 

To rniife oyvnc toomc againc making, fo bold ^ 


gBEtT Tr ti f ? "‘■srax u J* ^ jggggggEj^ggfc 

Prince of Denmark^ 

u hoe fuch Bugs aD ^ Goblins in my life,. 

No not to flay the grinding of the Axe, 

My head ftiould be ftrooke otf. 

U IhS s P t°he cJmmi£fion,read it at more teifure- , 
Shea,, no* ho« I did pt.ce.d- 

mli. Mng ttn y .°be-ne K ed round *i<h viliaines, 
Or lcould make aPrologue to my brames, 

?Lv had begun the Play, 1 fat me downe, 

JJ* a new comm ffion, wrote ufaire, 

1 oncc did hold it as onr Stands doe 
Abafenefie to write faire,and labourd much 
How to forget that learning, but lir now 
It did me yeomans fcruice,wilt thou know 
Th* effeft of what I wrote ? 

ttxml Ancarndl coniuration from the King, 

As England was his faithfull Tributane, 

As loue between them like the Palme might flor.fh* 
As peace ftiould ftill her wheaten Garland w«are 
And ftand a Comma tweene their amities. 

And many fuch like, as fir of great charge, 
Thatonthe vie w,and knowing of thefecontens. 
Without debatement further more or lefle 
He ftiould thofe bcarers put to fudden death. 

Not forming time allow'd. 

Htra^ How was this feald? . , 

Ham. Why euen in that was Heaucn ordinantj, 
lhad my fathers fignet in my P^fe 
Which was the modell of that Dawfflctix, 

Folded the writ vp in the forme of th'^er,. 
Subfcrib’d it, gau’t th’ impttfii°n, plac a it lately^ 
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